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Chapter: | 


Author's Notes: 

First fanfic so don't be harsh!!! Comments and feedback are always welcomed! No matter how out of the 
ordinary!!! 

Sorry if | misspelled words :0 


Andy is the main character but the others are all in it too a bitlll 


In Andy's point of view 


All my words and not copied. 


It was a cold summer night. | was up on stage singing my heart out to crowds and crowds of fans. | was on 
the last set of songs when ruckus started to happen. People were trying to get on stage. But not to attack us, 
just to be closer. | called out to everyone"Yo guys! Stop playing!". They quickly stopped playing and all you could 
hear was screaming. A security guard trying to help the best he could told us to get off stage and go to your 
dressing rooms. So me Jake, Ashley, Christian and Jinxx all ran off stage and headed to our separate dressing 


rooms. 


| was walking to my room, which is on the complete opposite side of everyone else, when | slamed into 
someone. "OMG I'm so sorry sir!" The voice said. Apparently it was a girl. | went to say it's okay then | realized 
my lip ring was stuck. "By any chance do you have any piercings?" | said trying not to move my mouth. "Yeah 
but only on my eyebrow wanna see?" She asked. "DONT! Move.." | exclaimed. "My lip ring is stuck on your 
eyebrow ring." | said cautiously. "Aww man!" She said kind of upset. Most girls would kill to be stuck to me like 
this. "Okay come with me slowly and quietly." She said okay and we walk to my dressing room. | fiddled with my 
lip for a little and with a couple of ows and ouches | freed us from each other. "There got it!" | said proudly. 
"Thank you! " she said fixing her brow. She looked up and we made eye contact. She was... beautiful. She had 
wavy blonde hair obviously dyed and her bangs where neon pink. She was kinda short but | can live with that. 
She was wearing a black beanie with black skinny jeans and a white hoodie that looked super soft. "Hey" | said 
smirking at her. | extended my hand out an said "I'm Andy nice to meet you." She took my hand. "I'm Ellie. Nice 
to meet you too." She said smiling. | let go of her hand and starred at her. "You have a pretty smile." | said 
smiling not realizing what | just said. "Oh! Um. I'm sorry! l." | started. "Its okay! | don't get that a lot anyway so 
it's nice to hear." She said looking away. | turned away and walk to the makeup table and took a seat. | looked up 
at her through the mirror. | didn't know what to say. | just looked at her. "That's such a lie." | said smirking. 
"That's completely impossible you should have guys hanging on you all the time." She didn't say anything she 
just smiled looking at the floor, pushing her hair behind her ear. She looked up at the mirror to look at me. 
"You really think so?" She asked. "Yeah, why would | lie about that?" | said turning around to look at her. She 
just shrugged. | got up and walked back over to her. | took my hand and intwined them with hers. She didn't do 
anything she just looked up at me with her obviously blue colored contacts. | took my other hand and put it on 
her cheek. "Your beautiful.” | said right before | lent in to kiss her. | pull away slowly trying to savor the 
moment. "I still cant believe your not freaking out" | said quietly. "Freaking about what?" She asked very 
confused. "Because of who | am." | said to her. "Yeah your Andy. Is there anything | should already know about 
you?" She asked. So that's why she wasn't freaking out. She didn't know | was Andy Biersack or as fans call me 
Sixx. She didn't know | was the lead singer for the very well-known band Black Veil Brides. She probably didn't 
even know this was my concert. Now | was kind of worried. ‘Did she even know where she was? | asked myself. 
Maybe | shouldn't tell her. | kinda like how she isn't screaming like a maniac. So | decided | wasn't going to tell 
her, let her find out by herself. 

"Nope.. No there's nothing.. Just forget | said anything." | said trying to change the subject. "Oh okay." She said 
still a little confused. Then there was awkward silence. Just quiet. You could barely hear the fans screaming. 
Suddenly a guy with a small mic around his head came in "Okay Andy everything's under control. | already got 
the others you can go back now...” He said. "Okay." | said walking toward the door. "Is she staying here?" He 
asked. "Yeah she's fine. Get her whatever she she wants with no question, got it?" | said sternly. If | wanted to 
see her again a had to give her a reason to want to see me. Without even letting the man speak | turned to 


Ellie and said "if you want anything just scream. And if anyone gives you the slightest bit of trouble just let 


me know." 
"Okay" she said in reply. "But where are you going?" She asked. " I'll tell you later but | really gotta go. I'll see 
you in about 20 minuets." | said. | walked over to her and pecked her on the cheek. | smiled at her big eyes and 


walked out of the room. You always leave a girl wanting more. 


Chapter: 2 


Author's Notes: 
Andy's point of view 


My words not copied 
Reviews and comments wanted! 


Share with friends! 


| found myself back on stage greeting the guys. "What took you so long Andy?" Ashely asked. "No reason, can 
we just hurry up?" | said in reply. "What's the hurry dude?" Ashley asked. | just ignored him. He knew he'd be 
the first to know about anything all he had to do was wait until | was ready to talk. 

| went to the front and waited for everyone to start to play. 


We finished our sets and before the fans even had a chance to scream "encore" | ran of stage. | wanted to 


see her. | don't know why | just did. | felt like | needed to see her. | felt like an alcoholic without... well alcohol. 


Of course there would be at of fans with VIP passes. So | did my best to avoid them. But | finally got to my 


dressing room. | opened my door and saw her sitting on the love-seat fidgeting with her thumbs. 


"Hey, I'm back." | said joyfully. 

"Andy?" She asked not even looking up. "Umm yeah." | said in reply. "Oh! Okay." She didn't look up once she just 
looked down at her hands the hole time. 

"Um.. Are you okay?" | asked walking over to her. | sat down next to her and | rested my arm on the back of 
the couch behind her. She looked at me. Se was crying earlier. Her eyes were still red and puffy and her 
cheeks looked a little wet still. She looked like she was about to cry again. "What's wrong what happened?" | 
asked worried. She tried to talk but she couldn't. | started to rub her back to calm her down. She put her head 
in my lap and cried. "| can't help you if you don't tell me whats wrong." | said in a whisper. She sat back up an 
sniffed her nose. "There was a guy." She started. "He came in after you left.. He told me to not make an noise 
and then he put his hand on my mouth then he.." She stopped. She started to bawl in tears. | didn't need to 
hear any thing else. "So he abused you?" | asked. "No... He..." She said still crying. 

"Ellie.. What did he do?" | asked curious and worried. 

She looked up at me and sat up. She was making full eye contact with me. 


"He... Killed me..." 


